ACT III        FOR    SEP, VICES    RENDERED             I7r

GWEN: I'm too old to start fresh. I'm too old to be left
alone. Alone. [She struggles up to her feet ^ He's mine. I
went through the divorce court to get him. 1 won't
let him go. [Turning on Lois.] I swear to you before God
that you shall never marry him. He forced his first wife
to divorce him because she hadn't money, but I've got
money of my own. I'll never divorce him.

Lois: Nothing would induce me to marry him.

GWEN: Take him if you want to. Hell come back to me.
He's old. He tries to keep up. It's all sham. I know
the effort it is. He's tired to death and he won't give in.
What good can he be to you? How can you be so
stupid? You ought to be ashamed.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Gwen.   Gwen.

GWEN: Money, Oh5 curse the money. He's a rich man and
you haven't got a bob between you. You're ail in it.
All of you* You all want to get something out of it.
You brutes. You beasts.

[DR. PRENTICE gets up and takes her by the arm.
PRENTICE: Come, Mrs. Cedar, we've had enough of this.

You go too far. You must get out of this.
GWEN: I won't go.
PRENTICE: If you don't, I shall put you out*

[He urges her towards the door.
GWEN: I'll make such a scandal that you'll never be able

to hold up your heads again.
PRENTICE: That's enough now.  Get out,
GWEN: Leave me alone, damn you.
PRENTICE: I'm going to take you home.  Come on*

\They both go out,  'There is a moment's awkward silence

'when the door is closed on them.

Lois: I'm sorry to have exposed you to this disgusting
scene,, mother.